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Pi 

Sitting in the parking lot, David gazed at the black building. He felt more than a little confused. 
"Why are we here?" he asked, his eyes on the familiar logo beside the front door. 

Beside him, he felt Dave deflate. "You said you wanted to pick a BlackBerry." 


David's eyes turned back to the building, and he bit his lower lip, fighting back his laughter. Research h Motion: 
Home of the BlackBerry was emblazoned on sign in front of the building. 


"The fruit, dumbass, the fruit!" David gleefully exclaimed. "Not the phone! Besides, I'm more of an Apple fan," 
he finished with a wink. 


"Oh" 
David couldn't help him. Laughing, he turned to the redhead and took in the look of distraught sadness on 


Dave's face. Again, Dave thought he was doing the right thing and got the wrong end of the stick Nonetheless, 
it was still one of the sweetest things Dave had ever done. 


Unbuckling his seatbelt, David leaned across and wound a hand into the older man's hair. Large, hazel eyes 
looked at David, silently pleading for forgiveness. Still smiling, David gave the redhead a long, warm kiss before 
pulling and opening the door. 


"Come on," he said. "| need a new phone. Come and help me pick a BlackBerry. Then we'll go to the store and get 
edible blackberries. You can set up the phone while | make you pie. How's that sound?" 


The sadness melted from Dave's face, a smile cracking his sometimes impenetrable exterior. "Sounds great. And 


sorry for the mix up." 
David paused as he moved to get out of the car. Once more, he leaned closer, clasping Dave's face in his hands. 


"Don't sweat it," he replied. "You make me happy whether we're picking phones or fruit. Thank you." 


